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Author's Notes: 
Something that got into my head and | had to get it out :) 


You let me lay down, my head resting against your chest. | can hear your heart beat with my ear pressed 
against the black cotton fabric of your shirt. Each thump soothing me, and | shut my eyes. The serenity falls 


over me, this is my second chance. It's my blessing and the reward for my redemption. 


Your callused, rough hand smooths back my hair. It's thinning out now, but its still wild, spilling over my 
shoulders in wild sunset orange curls. The sound of your heartbeat let's me rest, no sleep but it eases me into 


a state of harmony, of peace. 


You scent of cinnamon and almond, still with that musky undertone, fills my nose. It's a pleasant trigger of old, 
fonder memories from a happier time. It still makes my belly flutter. | shift to slide down, the small couch 
offering cramped space but allows me to rest my cheek against your thigh. Your hand remains in my hair, 


twinning the curls one at a time. 


Sometimes l'm afraid this is all a dream, and any moment I'll wake up and find myself all alone again. | 
remember every wrong move I've made so well, | know how I've hurt you and still you're here, wanting only 
what's best for me. I've stabbed you in the back, I've cut you short and mocked you. Still, here you are, as if 


our fate is to be together. To let forgiveness win. 


it's taken us so many years, yet the wounds are far from sealed. Nowhere near closed. The scars remain, 
sometimes torn open and made to bleed. But more often than not they're patched up, because we heal each 
other the only way we know to. All the waiting and the longing has led us here. It's not an option for us to be 
separated. 


| reach for your hand, take it my own. It's still smaller, still engulfed by my larger one. My thumb rubs across 
calluses it knows so well. | bring that hand to my lips, brush them against the sun kissed back of it. | feel the 
pulse singing through your protruding veins. | don't care what other say. So what if you're chubby, and your 


hair is falling out? You're ethereal to me. You'll always be that innocent little farm boy in my eyes. 


| hope you know what you mean to me by now, | hope you understand how important you are. That you're the 
only constant in my life. | take both your hands in mine now, to keep them warm and cherished. | adore you, 


and your closure. 


We'll never go back to what we once were, we both know that. | know it more than you, | think You can't make 
me whole, but with you I'm less broken It cuts like a knife to know that what we once had can't be retraced, 
but | won't ask for more than you can give. I'm not the selfish, insecure man | once was. | will never beg for 
anything more than what you can take, and | know you won't offer more than | deserve. As long as you're by 


my side, it's enough. 


You still have my heart, | gave it to you a long time ago. | never took it back. | wouldn't want to, it's the only 
uncorrupted thing | have left. And if it's with you, at least its always safe. You know to treasure it, you 


always meant so well. You were always so tender and gentle. 
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| lace my fingers through yours, and open my eyes to watch the design. It's like a magnificent work of art to 
my eyes. Woven together. | know you allow me to do this because you know how much | need it. It's a sign, and 


I'm thankful that you still bother to give it. | live for these moments. 


We both know where my heart lies, we both know that | love you more than life itself. And we both know it's 
my fault you no longer reciprocate those feelings. Its my fault you no longer love me, but I'll still ket you 
keep my heart. No one deserves it more than you do. 


